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only the other day, in the Senate, he publicly | The house has not yet been fairly turned out 
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CORRESPONDENTS. 

§@ CORRESPONDENTS WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT THEY 
SEND Mas. TO THIS OFFICE AT THEIR OWN RISK. WHERE STAMPS 
ARE ENCLOSED WE WILL RETURN REJECTED MATTER AS FAR AS POS- 
SIBLE, BUT WE DISTINCTLY REPUDIATE ALL RESPONSIBILITY FOR SUCH 
IN EVERY Case. WHERE A PRICE IS NOT AFFIXED BY THE WRITER, 
CONTRIBUTIONS WILL BE REGARDED AS GRATUITOUS, AND NO SUBSE 
QUENT CLAIM FOR REMUNERATION WILL BE ENTFRTAIVED 





DEMOCRATIC ECONOMY. 

WueEN people have been as hungry and 
thirsty as our dear but fallen brother George 
Nancy Curtis says the Democrats have been 
for a long time, they naturally acquire habits 
of economy. The trouble with economy so 
learned is that it is apt to waste at the bung- 
hole a good deal more than it saves at the 
spigot. In other words, Democracy, as a 
party, has learned to live cheaply and fru- 
gally on asmall income, but never having 
been educated up to the administration of a 





big one, does not know enough to preserve 
the cheese after parsimoniously paring away 
the rind. Which isa parable; but the occur- 
rences at Washington give it point. 


For instance—and this is but one instance 
out of many. Secretary Lamar economizes 
by breaking up the establishment of the 
Department of the Interior. That is a blow 
at the dignity of the position he is called 
upon to fill, and looks badly to the outside 
world. But thie is mere detail. No doubt | 
some people—hard fisted farmers, and a cer- | 
tain grade of workingmen—will be found to 
applaud this pitiful economy of a few thous 
and dollars. When, in the ripeness of Dem- 
progress, it to 
spend ten times as many millions in pension- 
ing confederate soldiers, the hard-fisted far- 
mer will appreciate the old saw which we 
referred to above, about saving at the spigot 
and wasting at the bunghole. Than Mr. | 
Lamar no more outspoken Southern sympa- 
thizer exists. He is himself a southern and 
an ex-confederate officer. He bore arms 
against the government of which he now 
forms a part—the government of the United 
States. That he has been but imperfectly 
reconstructed appears from the fact that 


ocratic becomes necessary 


| the Treasury chimneys. 


proclaimed the belief that Jeff Davis was no 
traitor—in other words, that the Southern 
Confederacy is entitled to a real existence, 


the hands of the United States. What is 
true of Lamar is likewise true of Garland. 
The natural inference is that Cleveland, who 
selected these men as his advisers, is of their 
way of thinking in such a vital matter. 

Under these circumstances it is not to be 
expected that the Confederate soldiers who 
fought against the Union for the principles 
of the present government, by the side of 
members of the present government, and 
against no member of the present government, 
will long be permitted to go unrewarded. 
The pension of the Confederate soldiers will 
be the first step; the assumption of the Con- 
federate indebtedness will be the next step— 
that is, if Congress can be brought over to the 
same way of thinking as the Executive. 
After all, the Southern States did better than 
if they had wonin battle. ‘They only sought 
from the North. By a little 
patience they have done more—they have 
conquered it. In Southern eyes this is 
a result well worth waiting for and fighting 
for. But to Northern people it will be diffi- 
cult to explain where the economy comes in. 
It looks as though the late election may 
eventually cost the country as much as did 
the late war. 


to secede 


THE DEMOCRATIC HOUSE- 
CLEANING. 


Tuis is the season when the industrious 
housewife makes life hideous to her good 
man by that process of turning everything 
upside down, and turning the domicile inside 
out, which is denominated ‘‘spring clean- 
ing.” And this is likewise the season when 
the thrifty Democrat proceeds to emphasize 
his own inner nature by loud assertions as to 
his pure intentions and most aggressive 
economy. Mr. Lamar has ordered all the 
horses and carriages of the Interior Depart- 
ment to be sold at auction; what for and why 
no one seems to know, but the Democratic 
papers appear to regard the promised sale as 
an act of heroic public virtue. Secretary 
Dan Manning is getting in his fine work on 
No one knows bet- 
ter than Mr. Manning that gold may be 
picked up in the dirtiest places. President 
Cleveland continues to show his zeal and 
vigor by getting up at some unearthly hour 
in the morning, and making everybody about 
the White House uncomfortable by such an 
innovation on old established customs. Re- 
markably early risers may be remarkably 


, good men, but they are not pleasant neigh- 


bors. They make a virtue of it, and are 
conceited all the forenoon aud sleepy all the 
afternoon. 

And so far this seems to be all that has been 
accomplished. But we are in early days of 


the great Democratic- Reform house-cleaning. 





of windows. Let this country only give its 


/new rulers time, and no doubt they will 
| accomplish much. 
and its president to respectful recognition at | 


Yes; that is all the Demo- 

crats need—time and attention. 

THE RULER OF UNCLE SAM’S 
NAVEE. 

WE are going to have a navy. Mr. Whit- 
ney has said so, and surely he ought to know; 
for, besides being secretary of the prospective 
navy, he isa lawyer. We will not say he is 
a sea-lawyer, for that is the forecastle name 
for shark; but he is a lawyer who is monarch 
of the sea, as far as the United States are 
concerned, and quite as well qualified by 
previous training and experience for the 
position as was Sir Joseph Porter, K. C. B., 
or as is Grover Cleveland for the position he 
now holds. Mr. Whitney is going to build 
us some ships, with the aid of a little advis- 
ory board of his own selection. This is an 
indispensible prerequisite for a navy, and a 
navy is what our new Secretary proposes to 
be secretary of.— 

And did the legal Whitney cry 
‘**T want to have a fleet!” 
A navy in his little eye— 
Oh, what a grand conceit. 
Well, if he'll promise to be good, 
He'll have a ship cut out of wood, 
And rigged so taut and neat. 

As soon as the navy has been formed, Mr. 
Whitney designs to have it photographed, 
and to have a picture thereof sent to the 
various powers. It was his original design 
to have the existing navy photographed, but 
he was not able to find it, and so was com- 
pelled to abandon thatidea. Mr. Whitney’s 
clear and penetrating legal eye was quick to 
recognize the value of a photograph. No 
donbt he has seen photographs submitted in 
evidence ere now. So, if we have a picture 
of our navy, no one will be rash enough to 
deny that our navy exists. Mr. Whitney 
holds his brief for the American marine, 
and throws in the photograph marked 
“Exhibit A,” as evidence. It is a good 
idea, and one worthy of a lawyer. 

As soon as we have a navy, the next thing 
will be to get it to float. No doubt Mr. 
Whitney, with the aid of such advisers as he 
may select, will be equal to this difficulty. 
This accomplished, nothing will be easier 
than to flaunt defiance in the face of united 
Europe. When the minds of the potentates 
of the old world have been sufficiently ter- 
rorized by an exhibition of the photograph, 
this should be easy enough. And when the 
world grovels at our feet, we shall proudly 
hail Mr. Whitney as the greatest lawyer that 
ever held a brief—the greatest seaman that 
ever hauled a rope. 





At what season of the year were Adam and 
Eve turned out of Eden? 
Just after the Fall. 





WE are informed that Sir Arthur Sullivan 
is a greater composer than ever, now that he 
has got a Handle to his name. 
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Marriage de Convenance. 
BEFore I well was ten years old 
For wedlock I was fated, 
For to a certain girl I was 
By Papa dedicated. 
That special girl was one whom I 
Emphatically hated, 
And she herself had no desire 
That we two should be mated. 
She told me once, she wished that I 
Had never been created, 
But still our parent's zeal was not 
The smallest whit abated 
Our marriage contract had been made, 
And rather ante dated; 





When we would not wed at twenty, 
Reluctantly they waited. 

Sometimes they coaxed and wheedled us, 
Sometimes they stormed and rated. 

So matters being in the state 
That I have just related, 

You'd scarcely blame that girl and me 
If you should hear it stated 


That, at our parents’ death, we were 
Most wickedly elated; 
But we did our part, and had them both 


Most carefully—cremated. 














A JUMPING TOOTH 


An Assortment of Asses. 


A lost ass—as-tray. 

Tl ° - ° 

Che biggest asses—the as-sizes. 

An affirmative ass—an as-sent. 

Another sea ass—ihe as-pirate. 

The most pedantic ass—as-tute. 

A self denying ass—an as-cetic. 

rhe cheekiest ass—as-sumption. 

The most confident ass—as-sured. 

The British asses—the association. 

The ass we trample on—as-phalt. 

A al es . 

Che most surprising ass—as-tounding. | 

La al na 

The most useful ass at sea—the as-sailor. | 

: . 

THE ass that looks highest—the as-trono- 
mer. 








Husband—‘‘ My dear, did you hear Jones 
had taken a nice girl to Europe with him?” 

Wife (who dearly loves a bit of scandal)— | 
““No, has he though? Well, I alwavs 
thought—now what will Mra. Jones say? 
Who told you? When did they start? Who 
is she?” 


** He did. 





Last Friday.—Mrs. Jones.” | 

Wife—‘‘ Pshaw! how can you disappoint | 
me so? Mrs. Jones is my dearest friend, | 
and [ really thought—” 














SAD SNAPS > 
OR 


The Merchant Traveller. 
CHAPTER II. 


In which the reader is introduced 10 the “ Brotherhood of 
Infinite Gall.” 






=< /2, UBLIME as it was, 
Wj the Brotherhood 
of Infinite Gall 
was composed 
solely of mer- 
chant travellers. 
The legend is 
extant, that, on 
one occasion, @ 
plumber sought 
to becomeamem- 
ber, and on 
others a book 

|i : agent, a light- 
-_—_~,~ ning rod con- 
—“_ tractor, the man 
who bases his 
claim to immortality on the plea of being the 
inventor of the mule-joke, and the corre- 
spondent who has the inside track on the 
President’s cabinet, endeavored to steal their 
way into the sacred Arcana, but they were 
kindly but firmly refused admittance. The 
Brotherhood was a merchant traveller’s or- 
ganization or it was nothing. 

Some of the disappointed candidates mali- 
ciously averred that jealousy was the cause 
of their rejection, This charge the Brother- 
hood passed by with calm contempt. The 


drummer who is not a match for plumbers, 
| 


book agents, lightning-rod contractors, mule- 
jokers, cabinet-interviewers, yea, or even gas 
officials, is unworthy the vacant seat by the 
side of the prettiest woman in the car. 
When Sam Snapp entered the meeting 
room, he found the whole Brotherhood 
assembled. In the chair of state sat the 
High Grand Nerve; to his right and left the 
other officers of the lodge, consisting of the 
Supreme Grand Cheek and the Past Grand 
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Fresh. The last named gentleman, who 
bore a strong resemblance to Tony Pastor 
when in the act of shifting his crush hat 


from his left hand to his right and bowing | 





to the audience, recognized our hero and | 


hailed him: 

** Hello, Sam! ” 

***Low yourself,” replied Sam, who was 
Spartan in his brevity, except when he was 
engaged in business, 7. ¢. making asale or a 
mash. 

‘*How’s biz?” inquired the Past Grand 
Fresh, a gentleman of the name of Cuticle. 

“Tol lol,” responded Sam in the same 
tone, as he made his way towards the top of 
the room. ‘‘Say, how’s this?” he contin- 
ued. I thought there was a new recruit to 
ride the goat to-night? ” 

““We have postponed the ceremony — 
shelved the fellow ’till to-morrow,” replied 
the High Grand Nerve. ‘We have taken 
up the consideration of a question narrowly 
affecting one of the dearest privileges of our 
order.” Then, raising his voice, he contin- 
ued, ‘Brothers of Infinite Gall, I will re- 
state the question for the benefit of our wor- 
thy brother, Mr. Samuel Snapp.” 

“Spit it out,” said Mr. Samuel Snapp 
laconically. 

‘* A firm of merchants—” began the Pres- 
ident, but he was interrupted by a perfect 
storm of yells from all quarters of the large 
lodge room, ‘‘ Well, a firm of misers I will 
say—of mean contemptible skinflints, have 
caused the arrest of one of their travelling 
salesmen—” 

‘““What,” interjected our hero, “ arrest a 
drummer!” Astonishment prevented his 
adding more. 

‘“* Yes,” said Cuticle, taking up the thread 
of the President’s remarks, ‘‘ arrested him, 
and for what?—merely for charging the 
ordinary hotel expenses in his account, in- 
stead of the reduced rate to which, asa mem- 
ber in good standing, he is entitled, and has 
everywhere obtained.” 

Cries of ‘‘Shame,” ‘ Privilege,” mingled 
with calls for ‘* Question!” re-echoed around 
the room. 

For the first and last time in his life Sam 
Snapp was so utterly dumbfounded as to be 
for the moment deprived of the power of 
speech. 

“Gentlemen,” he at length found voice to 
say, as he rose to his feet; ‘* gentlemen, this 
infringement of the dearest right and most 
unquestioned privilege of itinerary mercan- 
tile existence—(‘ That’s good’ from some- 
where) —existence, I say, must not be suf- 
fered to go unpunished. I shall take upon 
myself the task of avenging the impugned 
rights of our order You shall presently 
give me the name of that firm—” 

‘* We have resolved to boycott them,” re- 
marked the President. 

** Boycott!” said Snapp. ‘‘ No, no. 
is a paltry, insufficient vengeance. 
them to me. 


That 
Leave 
You have confidence in me, 


brothers of Infinite Gall, (lear, hear!) I will 
justify that confidence. J will make the 
from Alpha to 
Listen; I will unfold my plan.” 


name of that firm stink 
Omaha. 
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THE JUDGE. 








A DELICATE 


HINT. 


CHaritie—“ Let us go this way.” 
CLrara—‘‘ I prefer going that path.” 





Lilian’s Lament. 

Jack has invested in a cornet! 

No one, outside of our family, can imagine 
the amount of misery that is crowded into 
that one little sentence. 

A cornet by itself may be a very innocent 
and inoffensive instrument, but in the hands 
of an amateur it is nothing short of diadoli- 
cal! 

I know whereof I speak—Jack’s room is 
next to mine, he always practices at night 
and is in full blast about the “‘ witching hour 
when church yards yawn,” etc. Talk about 
church yards ‘“ yawning”—they are not a 
circumstance to me—my mouth has grown 
perceptibly larger since Jack has commenced 
his midnight serenades. 

I call it cruelty to animals; Jack is grow- 
growing thin and haggard from loss of sleep 
—soamI. Unless he tires of his musical 
freak, where isthistoend? That question is 
worrying me into an early grave; I only 
weigh ninety nine now, if this goes on I shall 
soon be afraid to stand in a draught for fear 
of blowing away. 


I have implored my only brother, with | 


tears in my eyes, to desist—‘‘ if only for one 
short hour,” but he treats me with silent 
contempt. 


If he wishes to hire me out to the great and | 


only Barnum as the Skeleton Lady, he is 
certainly getting me in good condition. 
The other night I grew desperate—the 
tooting fiend in the next room had kept me 
awake for two hours with his ‘‘ linked sweet- 
ness long drawn out”—Job himself would 
have remonstrated! 





“Gs ; me | 
was black in the face; I am positive Jack | 


heard me (I don’t see how he could very well 


help it, for I made noise enough to raise the | 


dead) but he gave no sign, only made that 
hateful cornet wail and toot louder than 
ever. 

Finally I wrote him a note and poked it 
under the door, I was inwardly sizzling with 
wrath, but with the wisdom of the serpent I 
decided that ‘‘ discretion was the better part 
of valor” so I only said: 

Dear Jack! 

Won't you please stop that awful noise? 

Yours entreatingly, 
dilian. 

In a few moments I received this answer, 
Dear Lilian. 


No 
Yours gently, but firmly, 
Jack. 


I do think brothers are perfectly horrid! 





My wife, I'm afraid, is a poet, 

But I'm happy to say she don't know it, 
For she’s shockingly vain, 
And with that in her brain, 

The Lord only knows how she'd go it 





Money makes the mare go, and it is con- 
ceeded that money generally makes the 
Mayor stay. 


MATILPA’s lover to her little sister: “Come, 
Myrtle, give me a kiss, only one.” 
** No I won’t, you asked Tildy for just one, 


I banged on the door | in the parlor, before dinner, and you took 


till my arms ached, and cried “fire!” till I | two.” 





“The Judge” 


Judged. 


A ROLLER’S VIEWS ON ROLLER ‘‘ SKATING.” 

In your issue of Feb. 28 appears an article in con- 
demnation of roller skating, the author of which 
has evidently never mastered the art of ‘‘ wheeling 
the human body about on castors, as if it were a 
sofa,” if indeed he ever mounted the ‘‘ little wheels.’* 
As a believer in the healthfulness and grace of this 
pastime, when practiced in moderation, will you allow 
me to say a word in its defence, thus letting both 
sides be represented? 

The keen enjoyment of ice-skating can only be 
enjoyed by a few who are naturally robust enough 
to stand the violent exercise. Roller skating can be 
practiced by all of moderate health, and has the 
additional advantage of being accessible at all sea 


sons of the year. 


The reason given for its popularity, that the 
‘little wheels” render the skater’s footing insecure, 
and give an advantage to the young ladies in the 
support of a manly arm, thus giving facilities for 


| flirting, will cause a smile of amusement among 


skaters. According to that it would be the begin- 
ners among the ladies who would be sought after, 


| since when a lady gets to be a good skater she no 


longer needs the support of a ‘‘manly arm.” The 
requisite of a good lady skater would be that her 
footing would be insecure, and the fortunate in- 
structor who gets a lady who hangs onto his arm 
like grim death would be the envy of his fellows. 
As arink ‘‘instructor” I must say that “‘ flirting” 
is about the last thing I would think of when one 
hundred and fifty pounds, more or less, is laid on 
my arm, and I have to haul it around the rink by 
main force. No, my dear Jupeg,"we don’t flirt with 
the beginners. And in saying, or at least plainly 



























































implying, that the ‘‘mashers” in attendance gener | 


ally elope with those who seem worth it, are you 
not stretching the truth just a little, not to say ex 
aggerating for effect? Heiresses with more boodle 
than brains have eloped with young men, some 
unscrupulous, some only equally silly, before roller 
rinks were ever invented. And do you really think 
that worth, position, ability and honesty are drugs 
in the market beside the ability to ‘‘ gyrate around 
a barn without measuring one’s length on its dusty 
boards"? By the way, how is it about this 
**dust’’? I never observed any great clouds of it 
in the ‘‘ barns” which I have visited. 

And as to the *‘ spice of danger,” since you have 
set the comparison between rollers and ice, how 
about the hundreds of boys (and girls, too) drowned 
every winter while enjoying this exhilarating sport? 

Now, your Honor, I am far from intending to say 
that there is nothing bad about roller skating. It 
is unhealthy when indulged in to excess, particu 
larly by young girls. Bad people will go to the 
rinks, very likely for the reasons you mention, and 
we must keep away from them the best we can. 
But, dear old JupGr, don’t close your eyes to all 
the good there is in the rinks, simply because there 
is some evil. Shake off your terribly gloomy view 
of things, put on a pair of the ‘‘ skates” for which 
you indicate your withering contempt by means of 
quotation marks, and if, after a half dozen lessons, 
you do not feel like taking back at least part of 
what you have said, why then let the awe-struck 
public once more hear you pour out your wrath 
against those dens of iniquity, those ‘‘ barns” in 
which we ‘‘ gyrate like sofas,” and now and then run 
away with a beginner, for a change. 

Respectfully, 
GYRATOR. 





** AN oil well in Pennsylvania shoots up 
eight thousand barrels of oil a day.’ 

Wife—‘‘ How do they save it all?” 

«Oh! this cold weather it freezes as it 
shoots up and they cut it off in lengths and 
cord it up.” 





The Poet’s Shean. 


Aas! it has come back to me, 

And thus it says, ‘‘ with thanks declined,’ 
That editor, I know, must be 

A soulless man without a mind 


With beer and puns his head doth float, 

I well could swear, for my sweet verse 
Was suchas none but Byron wrote, 

And Shakespeare mingled with his mirth 
But, ha! my vengeance he shall feel, 

And to his sanctum I shall sail, 
And drop on him my fist of steel, 

And all the winds shall catch his wail. 


In blood Il dip his rusty pen, 

With his lank form I'll wipe the floor, 
Then cast him from his dusty den 

And paint his lying press with gore. 


tevenge is sweet, my plot is brown, 
He little dreams of coming woe, 
But, with his backers all around, 
A poet's vengeance he shall know. 
x * n 
Yet, let me pause— my stomach’'s weak, 
I'm kind of dry,—I’ll wait a bit, 
And now meander down the street 
And try and get some wood to split. 


EDWARD A. FULLER 





* Hard up’”—ice in a water-spout. 


A hum-bug—the mosquito. 

‘The dog-star—a stage canine. 

Woman’s rights—their husbands. 

Bad habits—worn-out garments. 

A highwayman—an elevated railroad con- 
ductor. 

Called Back ”—the Hebrew clothier’s 

customer, 

** Never too late to mend”—the plumber. 

A college course—the bicycle track. 

A long felt want—the tramp’s new hat. 





CLEVELAND'S CAUTION. 


“* Come with a will, come with a call, 
Come with your grub baskets, or don’t come at all.” 











| “Jef. Joslyn’s” Athletic Experience. 


FLORENCE Manta (she signs it ‘* Marie ’’) 
said I must practice with “India clogs, 
dome- balls, etc.”, in order to develop my 
muscle and straighten my stooping shoul- 
ders! The dear innocent meant Indian 
clubs and dumb bells, of course, but when I 
corrected her mispronunciation, and endea- 
vored to talk her out of the above notion, 
she still persisted in her command.  (Bene- 
dicts will at once recognize our marriage as 
one of the ‘‘six-months-and-over” class. 
During the honeymoon the wife sweetly 
‘* requests”, thereafter she sternly ‘‘ com- 
mands!’’) 

Yes, in spite of my oily gammon-like per- 
suasive powers, Florence Maria inveigled me 
into fittimg up our conservatoire de sub- 
terranean (French-flat for cellar), into a 
Department of Amateur Calisthenics. Such 
little articles of vegetable bric-a-brac as cab- 
bages, potatoses, and turnipses, we carted up 
stairs to the kitchen, and stacked up the 
bins which they had occupied instead, with 
Indian clubs, boxing-gloves, dumb-bells, 
fencing-foils, etc. Next I had a pair of bars 
erected, (horizontal, not of the ‘‘ Sumple 
Room” kind), a Jung testing machine put in 
position, and a sand-bag suspended from the 
ceiling for use in my fistic training. Then, 
covering the floor with saw dust, decorating 
the walls with pictures of sporting events 
and noted athletes, and hanging up some 
kerosene lamps, my Sanctuary of Muscledom 
was complete. 

Every night for weeks I spent in practic- 
ing with those various strength developers, 
my admiring Florence Maria looking on the 
while and encouraging me, as my frame 
| ached and the perspiration perspirated from 
| every pore, incident to the violent exercise. 

I finally became so proficient, that I could 

do the following marvellous tricks with 
| impunity. 

Ist. Manipulate nine Indian clubs and 

three pairs of dumb bells at oneanu the same 

| time; 2nd. Balance myself on the horizontal 


| . . °” 
| bar by the simple ‘‘cow-lick ” in my hair; 
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3rd. Send the sand bag to the rafters each 
time I hit it with my “ dukes,” until it wore 
ja hole in the ceiling; 4th. Stand on one foot, 
stick the other in my hip pocket, and turna 
| triple forward somersault over a pair of 
| horses—‘‘ clothes horses;"’ and a few other 
| minor acts of dexterity, such as juggling 
‘cannon and codfish balls, lifting heavy 
| weights, mortgages, and ten dollar drafts to 
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one hundred dollars! each, and so on ad in- 


finitum add and-multiply ’em. 


Well, when I reached the above alumnium 
apex of monumental muscle, nothing would 
do bat that I must give an exhibition of my 
physical prowess and acrobatic agility to 
Florence Maria’s ‘‘ Ma and Pa!” 

So one evening the Conservatoire de sub- 
ferranean was invaded by my father and 
mother-in-law, accompanied by their dude 
son, John Jacob Astor Taumpsoahne (button- 
hole-twist for Thompson) whose high sound- 
ing patronymics and tailor-made raiment, 
that his parents had lavished upon him, 
made him believe himself to be worth at 
least a dollar and a half in his own right. 

I was sparring a “‘ wind up” round with 
my sand bag at the moment, and ‘‘ Jawnie ” 
happening to step inline just as [ struck the 
stuffed article a ‘‘ knock-out” blow, it went 
slap-bang against my ‘‘ Ah there! ” relative’s 
mug—mashing in his teeth, and rendering 
him hors du combat m. d. s., ** most demni- 
tion sudden! ” 





Maria 


After Florence had laid her un- 
fortunate brother up on an unused 
shelf to recuperate, | mounted the horizontal 
bar, and prepared to do the ‘ grand full 
length swing ” feat around the same, for her 
Pa and Ma's delectation. 

I did it—in a horn! 

I hadn’t swung ‘round on my hands—with 
my body allstretched out to its fullest tension 
but once, when the confounded bar pulled 
out of its sockets, and I went 

** Sailing, sailing,” over their heads swift-lee, 
landing against the stone side of the cellar, 
and then gracefully falling in a sitting 
position into an open barrel of soft- soap; 
also jabbing my father-in-law in the abdomen 
with one end of the bar, which had remained 
in my hand, and grabbing off ma-in-law’s wig 
with the other paw, in the vain effort to 
clutch something that would arrest my 
comet-like progress! 

I pulled myself together, and finding that 
no bones were broken, I continued my star 
performance—my audience however, perch- 
ing themselves on the cellar steps, out of 
harm’s way. 

After blowing the lung-tester inside out, 
to show my chest capacity, I then thought I 
would paralyze the old folks with amazement, 
by pretending to swallowasword. SolI took 
up a fencing foil, placed it to my lips, and 
was just about to divert its course al decep- 
tively slip it down my coat collar, when John 
Jacob, (etc.) who was on the stairs above me, 
penetrated my sleight-of-hand scheme, and 
seeing an opportunity to get even with me 
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: | 
for the chance blow he had received from the 


rubber bag, he brought his foot down on the 
foil-hilt, and drove the point of same—button 
and all—some five or six inches deep in my 
sarcophagus! 

Geewhillikens! but there was ‘‘ wailing and 
gnashing of teeth” on cold steel, about that 
time, while the air was also rendered a rich 
Prussian blue with a choice article of broken 
toned Joslyn profanity! 

My pa-in-law, however, got me down on the 
floor, and, standing on my breast, he seized 
and succeeded in withdrawing the weapon, | 





corr _- + 


minus the button on its end though, which 
broke off and stuck in my larynx! 

Florence Maria was frightened nearly to 
death, and atter a surgeon had cut the button 
out of my throat the next day, she called in 
a junk dealer and sold him all of my Calis- 
thenic and sporting outfit. 

The conservatoire de subterranean is now 
once more devoted to purely domestic uses, 
and I have retired from the muscle-developing 
business! 





a violin bow. 





Always in a scrape 


‘See here, your dog howls all night long, 
and never let’s me sleep.” 

Neighbor—‘*‘ Yes, I know, but you howl 
all day about it, and don’t let me rest. I’m 
getting mad myself.” 


Courtship and Matrimony. 


I LOVED a very pretty girl, 
As pretty as a picter, 

I wished I had the painter's art, 
So that I could depict her. 

But out of scores of other ones, 
At any rate, I picked her 

I think her parents should have kept 
That girl a little stricter, 

For she ran away to marry me 


And then her conscience pricked her. 


She told me it was very wrong, 
I could not contradict her, 

But I tried to kiss away the thoughts 
That tended to afflict her; 

But I could not soothe her with soft words, 
And so at last I licked her— 

And I sold her watch to pay the fine 
Imposed because I kicked her. 





A New “Comic Illustrated.” 
AMONG comic weeklies the latest applicant 
for public favor is Snap. Mr. B. B. Vallen- 
| tine and Mr. Alfred Thompson are the edi- 
tors. Mr. Vallentine’s name is one of the 
| best known in the world of comic and satiric 
| literature, while the artistic skill of Mr. 
| Alfred Thomson is familiar to the critics of 
London and Paris. Snap will sell for five 
cents, and will be profusely illustrated. Mr. 
Matt Morgan will contribute frequent car- 
| toons. 
Brown—‘‘ I never see Miss Snooks now. 
I used to be sweet on her, but she was quite 
uneducated—had not even learned the rudi- 
ments of grammar.” 
Smith—‘*‘ Hadn’t she though? I hearshe 
knew enough to decline an ass, though.” 


‘**Is this a country where there are many 
donkeys and goats?” asked a tourist. 

** Not just ’round here,” answered a coun- 
tryman. ‘If you feel lonesome you must 
go further north.” 


Young Thorne (to his girl)—‘* And your 
name is Rose? What asweet name Rose is! ” 

Rose—‘‘ I am so glad you like it. But— 
but—but I do not want to be a rose without 
a Thorne.” 


What could a fellow say after that? 
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** Nicaragua.” 


RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO CAPTAIN PIM. 
Near a hundred learned men 
Inspected me time and again, 
Cut in fancy out of me 
A channel reaching to the sea. 
Red tape bounded every plan, 
And it fettered every man. 
Go it now, Pim, if you can, 
Use persuasion, brain, and dash, 
And, above all—get the cash. 





Some Smoky Cigars. 

Dear Mr. CoLtorapo CLaAro: I have tried 
the box of cigars you sent me to try, at least 
I tried one of them, and one is about enough 
to try for all purposes, and no use in smoking 
all. Ithink nothing approaches that cigar— 
unless it does so without knowing it. Itisn’t 
hardly proper to sell such a cigar for fifteen 
cents, as it seems to me there are more than 
fifteen scents in it, from the worst scents 
clear on down the scale. ‘There was nothing 
on the box to tell what they were intended 
for, and no directions how to use them, and, 
of course, in my innocence i lit one under the 
impression that they were to,.smoke. The 
fire end certainly did smoke, but the flue of 
the cigar was out of order someway and 
didn’t draw well, though I ‘‘ drawed ” with 
all my might, till I was fearful of sucking 
it down my throat, and had a notion to take 
it out to the pump and try that sucker on it, 
but I bored a hole through it with a gimlet. 
At the time I had a severe cold in my nose, 
and couldn’t smell dinner—not eyen a mouse, 
however large. Really it is the most respect- 
able-looking cigar I ever saw; and I started 
down town perhaps with more stateliness 
than usual, and smoking right and left. I 
paused in a crowd before a street auctioneer, 
and then everybody left; and the the auction- 
eer packed up his grip—all left without saying 
anything. Iwassorry I didn’t get to see what 
articles he was selling. Dropped upstairs 
into » dynamite meeting, and noticed that 
when a big son of Cork began to describe 
how the next move would be to blow up the 
Thames, everybody began to sidle out, and 


the vice presidents left by a trap door 
in the stage. I thought it strange, as [ 
had not heard even of any collection 
to be taken up. Paused on the street to 


talk to my sweetheart, who was in company 
with three other girls, but they didn’t stop 
long, much to my mortification. Went to 
the bank, and began to talk to the president, 
and negotiate a loan to him—I mean to 
me, that is, a loan to both of us, and they 
shut up the money-deliveries, and said it 
was their closing hour, when it lacked 
an hour of it; and going out I felt something 
give way in my head, it was the breaking of 
my cold, and then [ began to smell a large 
smoke. WhenI came to, I threw the cigar 
into the street, and while I was standing 
still to catch my breath, and recalling how 
every man I had stopped to say.a word to 
about financial matters, had sidled around to 
windward of me, a wealthy newsboy walked 
out and picked the cigar up, but he thought 
he didn’t need it, and laid it down again; 
and then a man came out and poured a 
bucket of water on it. I heard him remark 
that it was healthy in that vicinity, and they 
were not in need of any disinfectants such as 
smoke was intended to be. 

I don’t think that any high-toned flavors 
would do those cigars any good, or improve 
them, but if you would try putting a little 
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tobacco in them instead of leather shavings, 
old gum shoes, greased locomotive packing 
and nux vomica, with boot-lining w rapper, 
maybe one might detect a little change in 
them; though, to be sure, they would then 
come under the law. I didn’t think of that. 
This way you are not taxed. I can recom- 
mend these cigars as being good and _ pene- 
trating in case of a stoppage in the head 
and in case of suspended animation there is 
nothing equal to that smoke as a test, for if 
the corpse don’t squeal, you can bet he is not 
practicing deception. 

A box of those cigars would be worse than 
a box of dynamite in the public buildings of 
London, for, if it was fired, the smoke would 
be strong enough to lift the roof and blow 
out the walls. You should consult with the 
Fenian League, but the man should be sure 
to run away before the cigars are fired. The 
box is empty, but the cigars were of great 
value to me, as I gave them to the parties 
who are always asking if I have another in 
my vest, telling them I have a large lot on 
hand, and don’t smoke any other. They 
are not hungry for my cigars now. They 
will surely cure any man of smoking cigars— 
at least, that kind of cigars. One fellow, to 
whom I gave a cigar, died, but it was his 
own fault, as he was trying to smoke it clear 
up on a bet. 

Please don’t send another invoice of them 


| till I write, besides, I expect to change my 


address soon. 





AMERICAN 


I couldwt get your land with my bayonets, hut I am getting it now by the 


SOIL BOUGHT BY ENGLISH GOLD” 


Phyllis and Her Pastry. 


Farr Phyllis made a pretty cake 
To please her papa’s palate; 
Her parent put it on a stake 
And used it for a mallet, 
— Philadelphia News. 


And then she m 


In manner. 


de a big mince pie 
ew and novel; 
Her father seized it with a sigh 

And used it for a shovel, 

—New York Journal. 

At last the gentle pastry cook 

Composed some taffy candy; 
A club of which her father took 

And used it playing bandy. 
— Washington Hatchet. 


Some cookies Lext she deftly made, 
All sugared ‘round the edges; 
Her pop (in the wood splitting trade) 
Found they made stunning wedges. 
—Fall River Advance. 


But when she called her pa to eat 
Some just constructed biscuit, 
The old man said his life was sweet— 
He didn’t dare to risk it. 
Somerville Journal. 


Thereafter Phyllis fried some dough- 
Nuts, round and tougher’n leather; 
Her papa took 'em for some links 
To splice log chains together. 
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Mr. Stetson has instituted a new order 
of things at the Fifth Avenue Theatre. On 
and after this date prices for seats at this 
house will depend upon the quality of the 
entertainments, Mr. Stetson being the 
arbitrator to decide on the merits or demerits 
of the various attractions. 

Mr. Stetson’s fine artistic taste, his erudi- 
tion, and his rare good judgment, enables 
him to ‘‘ size up” with remarkable accuracy 
the true market value of any show on earth. 

** Over the Garden Wall” (as played here 
this week by Mr. and Mrs. George S. Knight) 
is evidently to be considered both now and 
hereafter, a cheap show, one dollar being the 
price for the best seat in the house. 

A high toned piece like ‘‘ We, Us, & Co,” 
will bring one dollar and a half, while the 
price of an orchestra chair when stars like 
Salvini, Modjeska, Bernhardt,etc., are before 
the footlights, will be two dollars. 

This is doubtless a very good scheme—“‘if 
it works,” but in order to make it work the 
big guns ought to sign a contract not to play 
at any dollar and a half theatre afterward. 

High prices, large audiences, and artistic 
performances prevail at the Star, but this is 
the last week of Mr. Irvingand Miss Terry’s 
engagement. 


In “Much Ado,” and ‘ Twelfth Night.” | 
Mr. Irving's | 


Miss Terry shines supreme. 





Benedick and his Malvolio being about the | 


most uninteresting of all his impersonations. 
Indeed, what leading actor, or tragedian in 
our own country would ever select the 
character of Malvolio for himself? It is not 
even what is called in popular parlance a 
star part, and vet Mr. Irving plays it with as 
much earnestness and attention to detail, as 
though it were Shylock, Hamlet, or Louis Xt. 

Malvolio is nevertheless a thankless part, 
in which Mr. Irving’s mannerisms are very 
apparent, and his tendency to over-elaborate 
the character becomes exceedingly wearisome. 

Miss Terry, on the other hand, invests the 
parts of Viola and Cesario with such a 
strong personality that she in reality becomes 
both the hero and the heroine of the comedy, 
and she shines resplendent from the first to 
the last scene. 

We have had other Violas, one (Adelaide 
Neilson, most beautiful and altogether lovely) 
but we have never had a daintier or a more 
charming one than Ellen Terry. 

As for the play itself, we hardly recognize 
it as the same comedy that was given at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre a few years ago when 
R»bson and Crane undertook to star the parts 
of Sir Andrew Ague Cheek, and Sir Toby 
Belch, and the lovely scenery, the gorgeous 
costumes and interiors that Mr. Irving has 
shown us have been like glimpses of fairy 
land. 

At Wallack’s, ‘‘ Diplomacy” has succeeded 
‘*[mpulse,” and the old play has been re- 
vived with three of the orignal characters in 
the cast, viz, Mr. Wallack, Miss Coghlan and 
Mme. Ponisi. 


At the Casino, ‘‘ Die Fledermaus” has 
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followed close on the revival of the Gilbert | 
and Sullivan operas. 

‘**Gasparone” continues at the Standard. 

Mr. Palmer and the Mallory’s have buried 
the hatchet, and Mr. Palmer now appears as 
manager in chief of this good little theatre, 
which will, we fear, soon lose its highly 
moral prestige. That wicked d in the 
‘Private Secretary” was apparently the 
beginning of all the trouble. 

But a short distance ‘‘ across lots” from 
the Madison Square theatre is the Madison 
Square Garden, and here the ‘‘ Greatest 
Show on Earth” is now in fullblast. Jumbo 
still lives, and so does the alleged two hun- 
dred thousand dollar sacred white elephant. 

At Kostar and Bial’s, Vanoni and Louise 
Lester are charming the beer drinkers. 

**Michaell Strogoff” has reached the Third 
Avenue theatre, while Salsbury’s Trouba- 
dours have succeeded ‘‘ The Shaughran” at 
Harry Miner’s Peoples theatre. 

If the Academy of Music has not been 
turned into a dime museum, it has reached 
something very near it, for this week ‘*‘ The 
Corinne Opera Co.” is advertised to appear 
there, admission ten cents. 

“* Reserved seats at a slight advance.” 

Comment is unnecessary. 





A NOTED priest, he came to us,— 

We have learned to love him well; 
At first we all addressed him as 
‘The Rt. Reverend Capel. 


But soon we found another way— 
Which seems to be more staple— 
And now the dear Monsignor’s name 
Is always spoken ‘‘ Capel " 
Brown—*‘ Well, Jones, any tiff with Mrs. 
Jones to-day?” 
Jones—‘** No, Brown, onthe contrary. It 
was Tiff-any with Mrs. Jones to-day, and 
tha: is far worse.” 


SELFISHNESS 
Mrs. Wiaains—‘“‘ Save me, save me first!” 


Mr. Wieerns—“ No ; 








Fatherly Advice to a Coachman. 





My dear Wopsey, since you have rather 
startled us with the good news of your getting 
to be a coachman there in the city, it be- 
hooves your old daddy to give you a little 
advice. We are very glad that at last you 
have succeeded in reaching the very highest 
seat in society, for I assure you there is none 
above it. I remember you used to talk about 
being president, but we had no idea you 
would ever get to be acoachman. But we 
can’t always tell what is in store for us, and 
we are all very proud of you, and hope that 
you will not be so stuck up as to neglect or 
forget us, and in return we will do nothing 
to disgrace you. But are you fully aware of 
the great dangers surrounding your position, 
and the many allurements which will be 
offered, on which to throw yourself away? 
You have the character of your noble calling 
to maintain, and we hope you will not forget 
it. Why, only last week a coachman in this 
city ran off and married avery beautiful and 
refined young lady of sentiment, who has only 
an income of ten thousand a year, and they’ll 
eventually bring up in the poor house, of 
course. We hope you will be very careful 
and not let yourself go so cheaply as that. 
You move in the best society, being a neces- 
sary member of it, and aon’t you get foolish 
and be led or influenced to marry outside of 
it. You have every chance in the world, 
and remember that the Count and foreign 
nobleman business is now played out in this 


country, and the coachman at last steps to the: 


front, and occupies the place which properly 
belongs to him. I believe there is to bea 
bill passed for knighting the whole order, and 
making them the first aristocracy of the land. 
There will be a general scramble to marry 
you, but do not take the first one that comes 
along. Inquire into the old man’s financial 
standing, and learn well what kind of a dis- 
position he owns, and see how much money 
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your life is insured, and mine is not.” 

















_——s 





























— +" 


on al 








. bright. 








THE JUDGE. 





the charming young lady possesses in her own 
right, if enough to purchase a mansion, and 
put a door-plate on it. How would you look 
marrying and settling down in a cottage! 
Drive slow whatever route you are on, and 
be discreet; drive to your destination with 
your eyes out ahead of you. You hold the 
lines to success, and you can rise to promi- 
nence by easy carriage steps. Do not allow 
the team to run off, or save the young lady’s 
life unless she is the one you want. While 
you are driving and have one eye for your 
girl, keep another on the old man. Be well 
versed in poetry, for sentiment and horses 
go along well together on an even pike. 
Learn horse sense, and keep your livery 
Be sure to keep your whip in 
your own hands and allow it to get into no 
one’s else, it is dangerous. In an affair of 
the heart be careful of the traces. In man- 
aging fine matches you should be able to 
manage a fine match of yourown. Be stable. 
Keep your metal buttons bright; whether 
your intellect is or not, and remember the 
harness makes the horse. Make good time 
in trying to curry favor. Surely your wheels 
are the veritable wheels of fortune, and see 
that you turn themtheright way. Carriage 
always did rhyme with marriage in the proper 
manner, and mash accompanies dash. ‘The 
bays are yours as sure as you are living. 
You sleep in the stable loft, and, of course, 
your ambition should be lofty. In putting 
on the horse’s bridle always let your reflec- 
tions run on your own. Who is there to fill 
the position of groom as well as you can? 
That is the mane thing. See that the young 
lady is suited to your complexion, before yon 
hitch for a drive out into life. The plug 
hat, with the rosette, is an emblem of nobility 
which has been handed down from the first 
ages of chivalry, and it is bound to bring you 
into favor. Keep a steady tongue, talk like 





a spoke, and impress it upon the gentle sex 
that you would make a noble hub. When 
you open the carriage door remember that it 
is your door to success, and that assisting 
the young lady out you are practicing taking | 
her hand, which you may take the last time 
for good. When you have a runaway, see 
that the girl is along, and the old man far in | 
the rear. Remember, too, that Cupid holds | 
the strings on the coach seat. Keep to the | 
right and you won’t be left, and drive on. | 
May your lines fall in pleasant places. 
Your affectionate father. 
A. W. BELLAW, 








*€ SISTER’S BEAU.” 





Viewed us a natural curiosity and great moral show. 


Ir was Thursday nite and sister Flora came 
sweepin’ down the front stairs, in a pink silk 
(most people wear their ole clothes when 
they’re sweepin’ cown stairs, but sis don’t), 





trimmed with funny looking lace and a 
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HAIR-SPLITTING. 


Mrs. MAYFLOWEK 
CoNCEITED MAJor 


Bor—** J know one thing you can't do. 


music book in her hand. 


Oh the young man I love he is handsome, to please 
him I ever shall try, 

And I hope he loves me one-half as well as the 
scarf-pin he wears in his tie. 


| He moves with sweet grace in the German, his sing- 


ing is simply divine,-— 
And I hope he can show the same vigor when he 
tackles a frozen clothes-line. 


I added, dodging the music-book and 
rapidly retreating to the atic. She is going 
to sing “‘ Sweet Violets” ata amateur concert 
this evening with Dorance De Bang; that’s 
her bo an he’s a reglar dude. 

If I wasn’t fatter as he is I’d take some of 
Mrs. Soothelow’s syrup, or something 
strengthening; he’s pretty, tho, (pretty con- 
ceited). Don’t wonder Sis doubts his luv be- 
ing more in her favor as the pin’s, its diamond 
and has probably proved ‘‘dear” tohim. He 
wears stunning neck-ties and button-hole 
bokays, and high collars—high! Why, some- 
times when I go to the door if he don’t happen 
to be lookin’ my way he has to press down 
on his kane ter’push his head up over the top. 

I should think he’d twist it all out of 
joint tryin’ to keep run of things going on 
round him. 

Then he wears a little cut-away coat, so 
short you’d think he didn’t buy enuff cloth 
to go round; the stripes of his pants run 
way down into the ground, and he has shiny 
boots as if he was expectin to go to a surprise 
party all the time. 


She was wabbling | 
| in a supranio alterio vol. e;— 


—* I fear that you cannot do it, Major.” 
“© Ah, I can do anything.” 


You can’t part your hair in the middle.” 


He wears his best cloze on week days, as if 
his father was working. ‘* Every day’ll be 
Sunday bye and bye,” when that time comes 
I'll get extravagant, perhaps, and wear my 
Sunday school cloze all the time, ‘‘regardles,” 
but not before I guess. 

Usually he is pretty good in supplying 
candy, but last Sunday nite he didn’t bring 
any, an I saw ’dhave to punish him. ‘The 
line has got to be drawn somewhere,” as our 
teacher says, and I decided, after mature 
deliberation, that our piazzer was the proper 
place to draw it. It has a tin roof and any- 
thing strikin’ that makes a jolly big racket. 
Well, when the quorum in the parlor had 
got ter cutting up great onto the piano, I 
hurried a lot of planks and stones up there 
by means of a ladder, arranged ’em in good 
shape, and after fastening a young rope on 
to them in a scientific way, took the other 
end and quietly withdrew. Soon afterward 
the music stopped and the light was turned 
way down low. I knew nothin’ would be 
heard from that parlor again unless some 
public spirited individual opened the ball. 
I accordingly pulled the string and of all 
unearthly noises that was about the worst! 
I ran round the back way and hastened to 
the scene of the accident. (?) Puttin’ on a 
scared expression (I always cary one with me 
for such emergencies), I rushed in gasping 
in a pale voice, what’s the matter? Sis was 
on the floor in a faint, with the water runnin’ 
down her pink silk from a vase which Dor- 
rance was excitedly pressin’ to her nostrils 
with some crazy idea that he had the salts 
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STYLE IN 


OLp FaRMER—** Gosh dern it! I wonder where 


in thunder that hen coop’s gone to?” 


THE 





COUNTRY. 


O_p FARMER’s DauecnTeER—“‘ It’s gone on my back; 


I reckon I will have a bang-up bustle this Sunday.” 


bottle I spose, and looked white “as the | 


’ 


driven sheet.’ 

(That’s quite a common expression and 
probably refers to a sheet that is driven to 
the laundry). 

Ma and Parushed in and we had a reglar 
2 act tablo without red-fire. When Sis came 
to (which she did so soon as she was removed 
from the arms of Mister De Bang), nobody 
could tell where the orful noise originated and 
this Providential ignorance enabled me to re- 
move the ‘‘ day bree,” as teacher calls it, 
from the piazza, which was a releaf to me, 
as well as the tin roof. I hope this great 
morril lesson will impress the young man 
with a sense of the duty he owes his girl’s 
brother. If hedon’t ‘“‘tend up” on the candy 
business, he may hear De Bangagain! Ifhe 
couldn’t afford it, course things would be 
different, but it isn’t the ice creem season 
now, and he can (or ought to), consider his- 
self extremely fortunate in escaping with a 
tax of only 2 pounds of candy a weak. 
There ain’t a feller round town what shows 
more delicate consideration for their sister’s 
bo during the ice cream and pic-nic crises 
than yours truly, so when hot weather lets 
up on them I regard ’em as legitimate prey, 
cordin’ to the constitution of the 13 original 
states. 

Of course there are dress balls, parties, and 
operas enuff for a charitably disposed young 
man to lavish his $5.00 a week onto, but Dor- 
rance has been waiting on sis long enuff to 
learn how to avoid unnecessary expense. 

He tells her his luv for her is strong and 
healthy as a mahogany card-table with gilt 
trimmings, and that he is so jealous of other 
fellers that he don’t like to have her go 
amongst ’em; and prefers to spend the long 
evenings in her dear company, with none 
present but the big arm chair! (Wish he’d 
make us a present of a new chair, he’s broke 
the spine of ours overloading the thing), 
Perhaps you wonder how I know so much 
about his conversation, but if you knew what 


a big space there is behind the lace curtains | 


in our parlor, you’d cease ter marvel, ‘‘ as it 
were.” 

When John gets left the thermometer is 
out in ther river breaking ice. 





** What part of the vessel do you like the 
best, Miss Lucretia? ” 
**T like the bows,” she answered naively. 


Essay on Tales. 

I aM going to write an essay on tails. 

I think there are a great many kinds of 
tails, but my space only allows me to touch 
on them very briefly. I will go into every 
kind of tail possible, but I will avoid details. 
In fact, I rather lean to the curtail, which 
cuts all the tails short. And I will try to 
dovetail it all neatly, so that it may not appear 
confused as so many tales together otherwise 
might. 

Swallow tails are mostly adopted by men, 


| and fan tails and bang tails by women, the 


latter are worn by horses, too, when the 
switch tail is not in vogue. Ox tails are 
good for soup, and fairy tales for children. 
Cocktails are good for adults, under certain 
circumstances, but a bobtail is an invariable 
nuisance. Entails are a sort of bargains 
between fathers and sons—they are good 
tails sometimes, but they often entail trouble, 
when they can be cut off. A love tale is 


| sweet sometimes, but it must not be dragged 


| out too long. 


Fox tails are often called 
brushes. A fashionable ape, of the present 
day, Would not be seen wearing atail. It 
would be as unsuitable to him as an ounce 
of brain — he carries a silver tipped cane 
instead. Rooster’s tails are often stuck ouf- 





THE MODERN OFFICE IMP. 


Oup Lapy—‘“‘ Hain't anybody ter hum?” 
Boy—‘‘ Mum?” 

Op Lapy (louder)—‘*‘ Hain’t anybody in?” 
Boy—‘‘ Mim?” 

Exit in a passion. 





side ladies’ heads, and there are often other 
tales, even more fly-away, inside. A tailor 
is a useful sort of bird, but his bill is often 
troublesome. Rat tales are too thin, and so 
are many other tails we hear. Comets have 
tails, too, but they are too much stuck up 
for my taste. Demons have tails, too, and 
they must wear out sometimes, I guess, for 
in all the gin shops they make a trade of 
retailing bad spirits. 

Most folks have tales, but if they change 
them now and again they don’t come so 
much in the way, but some folks come to 
you with the same tale every day. _It’s bet- 
ter for you to be just gone down town when 
they call, for they really require to be cur- 
tailed. 

Then even when we are on our ps and qs, 

we are liable to make long tails, which make 
printers cuss, to say nothing of our ys and 
ys. 
Oh! I can’t tell you half the tales I know, 
and if I could, I guess you would turn tail 
before I was half through. Why, I have not 
even mentioned the tail of Mephistopheles 
yet, the most celebrated tale a all, but if 
you have a cent or two, I’ll toss. Heads, I 
win; tails, you lose, for I am great at telling 
tails, though the head part of me is a little 
weak. 

This essay began well, but is rather abrupt 
at the termination. If anydne likes to put 
a little more tail to it, let them come on, 
the author is willing. 





John to Jonathan. 
THanks, Jonathan! This is indeed 
Exceedingly fraternal! 
And shows we are at heart agreed 
In hate for hate infernal. 
I did not doubt it—not a mite— 
But from a brother nation, 
One's glad of something definite, 
By way of demonstration. 
From you especially, the proof 
Meets with a welcome hearty, 
Seeing that under heaven’s wide roof 
There's not another party 
To whom my heart so promptly warms 
As you—that cannot vary! 
Assassination’s reptile swarms 
Deserve no sanctuary, 
Hosters humani generis 
These vipers—vermin purely, 
Who venomously craw] and hiss, 
Coiled, as they think, securely, 
Within your coverts; but you'll prove 
You will not favor that trick; 
For you propose to make them move, 
Playing the new St. Patrick. 
Thanks, Jonathan, my heart you cheer, 
It may yet be my turn, sir, 
Perhaps my record’s not quite clear, 
3ut—well, we'll live and learn, sir. 
Let's pull together, you and me, 
And mutually determine 
That even the Home of Liberty 
Shan't mean a haunt for vermin! 
—London Punch. 








SarRAH BERNHARDT says the reason she 
sold her skeleton was that she couldn’t afford 
to keep two of them.—Brooklyn Times. 


‘* WHAT is the best covering for the head?” 
asksacontemporary. If your wife has pulled 
out all your hair, try a wig.—Newman 
Independent. 


IMMENSE crops of mustard are produced in 
California. It will all be needed for draughts 
to draw the blood from the heads of the new 
fledged statesmen— Hartford Post. 
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PENNSYLVANIA has a girl who hears 
through her nose. She ought to become a 
newspaper reporter. She certainly has the 
traditional ‘‘nose for news.”—Somerville 
Journal. 


YOUNG MEN!—-READ THIS, 


Tax Voutaic Bett Co., of Marshall, Mich., offer to send their 


celebrated ELectno-VoLtaic BELT and other ELEcTRIC APPLI- 
ACES on trial for thirty days, to men (young or old) afflicted 
with nervous debiliiy, loss of vitality and manhood, and all 
kindred troubles. Also for rheumatism, neuralgia, paralysis, 
and many other diseases. Complete restoration to health, 
vigor and manhood guaranteed. is incurred as 
thirty days trial is allowed. Wri to them at once for illus- 
trated pamphlet free, 
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ELY’S 
CREAM BALM 


Cleanses the Head, 
Allays Irritation, 
Heals Sores, Restores 
the Senses of Taste, 
Hearing, and Smell. 
A Quick Relief. A 
Positive Cure, 

CREAM BALM 
has gained an enviable reputa- 
ti n, displacing all other prepara- 


tions. A particle is applied into 
each n se: no pain; agreeable 


T 
t Pr’ t 
to use. Brice So cents, by mail oF 7. Y-FEVER 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Black and Colored Type and Lithographic 
PRINTING INKS. 
ESTABLISHED 1816. 
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WHITE ROSE PERFUMED CHROMO CARDS, (new) 


90 assor’d Scrap Pictures and Transparent Cards name 
0c. ACME CARD CO., Ivoryton, Conn. — 





The Famous English Custard Powder — Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at HALF 
THE COST AND TROUBLE. 


j Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 
A GREAT 
LUXURY 


Inventors & ee ture Ts, poy Birp & Sons, Birmingham, 


FP Sold all Grocers. 
PASTRY 
an Park Place, New York, Sole Agents fe r U. 
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Hints and Original Recipes for Tasty Dishes for the 
Dinner and Supper table. 

PILES! PILES! PIL ES! 

Cured without Knife, Powder or salve. 

charge until cured. Write for reference. 

DR. CORKINS, 11 E. 29th Street, N. Y. 
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Tue lay of the land in Montana is very | 
high; that is, eggs are there quoted at ten | 
cents each.— Boston Post. 


Sara HILt SHARON is to marry her coun- 
sel. She probably thought that this was the 
only way to get the money awarded to her.— 
Boston Post. 


THE obituary editor of a daily newspaper 
may or may not be a public benefactor, but 
he certainly saves the lives of a great many 


noted men.—Somerville Journal. 
‘* KILLEs by a Blow from a Bottle” is the 
title of an article in an exchange. Served 


the blamed fool right. Why didn’t he suck 
instead of blowing?—Newman Independent. 


‘‘ WHEN are you going to take those skates | 
off?” asked a lady who was tired waiting for 
her daughter. ‘‘I don’t know, mamma; 
about next fall, I reckon.—Merch. Traveler. 


Hr—‘‘ Won’t you go sleighing with me 
this evening?” She—‘‘ Have youa gentle 
horse?” He—‘‘ Yes, indeed. I can drive 
him with one hand.” She—‘ I'll go.” 
Philadelphia Call. 


THE portraits of Mark Twain and George 
Cable are how appearing in the amusement 
columns of the newspaper in close proximity 
to the three-legged man, the bearded woman, 
the dog-faced boy and other ‘‘freaks.” And 
this is fame!— Norristown Herald. 


WASHINGTON’s nurses told stories about 
George, yesterday, to thousands of admiring 
friends, and in this connection it may be 
added that as there are so many surviving 
nurses one is led to suppose that George’s 
mother changed servants about as frequently 
as is done now.—Boston Post. 


ENGLISH at the Universities. First un- 
dergraduate (reading out)—‘‘ Will this do, 
Gus? ‘Mr. Smith presents his compliments 
to Mr. Jones, and finds he has a cap which 
isn’t mine. So, if you have a cap which isn’t 
his, no doubt they are the ones.’” Second 
undergraduate—‘‘ Oh, yes! first-rate.” 
London Punch. 


‘All Men Are Liars,” 





said David of old. He was probably promp- 
ted to make the above remark after trying 
some unreliable catarrh remedy. Had he 
been permitted to live until the present day, 
and tried Dr. Sage’s Remedy, he might have 
had a better opinionof mankind. Weclaim 





that no case of catarrh can withstand the 
magic effects of this wonderful medicine. 
One trial of it will convince you of its efficacy. 
By druggists; fifty cents. 





BUY YOUR OWN HOME! 
THE UNITED STATES BUILDING CO, 


32 Liberty Street, New York. 


Houses built for share sholders and sold on the monthly 
payment plan, same as rent. 
Plans and designs executed for those who are not share 


holders. 
Shares for sale as an Investment. Good 


Dividends Guaranteed. 
Send for circular. 
BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 
Hon. CHARLES R. EARLEY, Pres’t N. Y., Ridgeway & Pitts. R. R., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
WituiamM C. ALBERGER, Civil Engineer, 32 Liberty Street, N. Y. 
Davip H. WHITFIELD, Capitalist, Albany, N. Y. 
WituiaM H. Doxtnetox, Vice Pres’t and Treas., Elizabeth, N. J. 


Wiiuram A. DONNELL, Official Stenographer, N. Y. Supreme 
Court, New York. 


Joun T. Bayker, Treasurer of the Adirondack Railway, N. Y. 
CHEEVER K. Donor, Treasurer of the Manhattan Rubber Co., N. Y. 
R. H. MILLER, Commission Merchant, 2 Bénd St., New York. 


RAYMOND L. DoNNELL, Sec. and General Manager, 32 Liberty 
Street., New York. 

OFFIC ERS. 
President, - Cas. R. EARLEY 
Vice-Pres’t and Treas., : Ww ILLIAM H. DonINGTON 
See. and Gen’l Manager, RayMonpD L. DONNELL 
Architect - - - - - Davin W. Kine 
Civil Engineer - - WI.uiaM C. ALBERGER 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Travel around the World in your 
Chair. ’ 
Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. 
With a FEW DOL. LARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earn VIEWS in stock, and made to order. 
Send for a HART & YOUNG 
185 Fifth Avenue, ‘New York. 
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op the Bust and form.” Full ex- 
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THIS CUT REPRESENTS THE 
JUSTLY CELEBRATED 


STANDARD HYDRAULIC AUTOMATIC 
BEER PUMP AND REGULATOR. 


Thousands in 
use from the At 
lantic to the Paci 
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all competitors. 
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from the cellar fresh and pure down to the last 
glass. 
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THIS CUT REPRESENTS OUR NEW 


STANDARD STORAGE PUMP. 


pAIR PUMP. 


This is the 
PERFECTION 
air Compres- 
sor and Reg- 
ulator. With 
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-R} SERVEand 
empty a ke 
of beer wit 
all the advan- 
tages of our 
HYDRAULIC 
Pump. All 
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ready for use 
in a moment, 
No_ plumber 
needed. >} 
change — 
cets or 
tures. ever 
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country 
should have 
this ——— 
tus. ne , 
Brewer or- 3¢ — we 
dered 2 4 af- <* owt 
ter try < 
first sample. s PRICE $25.00 

On receipt of = we will ship it to any partof the U.S., C, 
0. D., with privilege of examination before paying. 
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SARAH BERNHARDT says the reason she 
sold her skeleton was that she couldn’t afford 
to keep two of them.—Brooklyn Times. 


ALAS! alas! That this country should lose 
the only president it ever had whose pants | 
never bagged at the knees.—Philadelphia | 
Call. 

A recently published song is entitled “Go | 
slow, young man, go slow.” It is very 
popular with telegraph messenger boys.— 
Boston Courier. 

Now is the time to trim your grape vines, 
if you haven’t done it. If they are properly 
trained they will have pistils and shoot in 
the spring.—Lynn Item. 


JOHN L. SULLIVAN is not considered ex- 
actly the highest toned kind of an associate 
outside Boston, and yet he is sure to make a 
social hit wherever he goes. — Texas Siflings. 


A Prize in the Lottery 
of life, which is usually unappreciated until 
it is lost, perhaps never to return, is health. 
What a priceless boon it is, and how we 
ought to cherish it, that life may not be a 
worthless blank to us. Many of the diseases 
that flesh is heir to, and which make life 
burdensome, such as consumption (scrofula 


| of the lungs) and other scrofulous and blood 
| diseases, find a complete cure in Dr. R. V. 


| all other remedies have failed. Dr. 


” when 
Pierce’s 
pamphlet on consumption mailed for two 
stamps. Address, World’s Dispensary Medi- 
cal Association, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Pierce’s ** Golden Medical Discovery 
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COMIC SONGS 
Great Fiits ofthe Day!! 


Lillian Grubb’s, ‘* How to be a Masher.” 
Dollie Howe's ‘‘ Its Wonderful, Isn't It?” 
Joody Song ‘A B oy's Worst Friend is His Uncle.” 


Roilicking Si ng, ‘Down de Rollin’ Brazos.” 


te Price, by Mail, postpaid, 40 Cts.@9 
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Improved Elastic Truss. Worn 
~~ and day Positively cures 
supture. Sent by mail everywhere. 
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NEW YORK ELAS- 
TIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broadway, New Y ork, 








Guizots 


EDITION, just issued, in 
Fine 
Paper, press-work 
price of the set, $5.00; postage 60 cents. 
American edition of this magnificent work, 


Also a CHEAPER 
8 volumes, large 12mo., with 64 
contents as the other edition. 
Bound in fine cloth ; 
This is the only complete 


( lass. 


which is known as the best popular history of France. 


$36.00 cost of the iment edition, with adiusanthuite 
Reduced to $5.00! 


the only other American edition (which is incomplete, 
NOT including even the 
and of course not the wars of Napoleon) is at the time of this 
.00, while THIS is commonly considered| Of the Ancient Eastern World. 


the same illustrations is 
$36.00, and the cost of 
down to, and 


announcement $33 
the BEST for the library. 


“The matchless brilliancy of Guizot’s style, his graphic de-| 
siriptions of men and events, his painstaking minuteness of detail, 
the lucidity and ease of his style and the admirable philosophic re- 
flections, all combine to render it worthy of the description it bears 
It is as fascinating as a novel, 
and as life-like as a theatrical representation of the events and per- 
How the set can be sold for that price remains, 
after much reflection, a mystery, for the work is not sham work, it is 
well done; altogether it is a marvel of cheapness. 
much for the cause of good literature, but nothing better that this.” | Sev. en ( 


as the most popular history of France. 


sonages it describes. 


—Daily Times, Buffalo, N. Y. 


** It is far the best history of France that has been written. 
-Christian Advocate, Richmond, Va. 
**“What Victor Hugo is in fiction, 


It is a wonder of cheapness.” 


Guizot is in history. 
Christian Leader, Boston, Mass. 


**Such a history, by such a writer, and at such a price, 


Among Frenchmen he had but few peers.”— 


Times to 1848. By M. Guizor, 
from his notes, by his daughte 
in 8 vols., small octavo, 
large type, bound in fine 
| cloth, beveled boards, gilt tops. 
Illustrations, otherwise the same 
and binding all first- 


The | 


coming | 
French Revolution, 


Chaldea, 
Empire. 


Assyria, Babylo 


volumes of Rawlinson and ( 
Mail, Toronto, Canada. 

** Then there is Guizot's 
ood print and gilt tops. B 
Mr. Alden hasdone S . & " 
treat Monarchies.’ 


In three large 12mo. volumes, large type, 
| and over 700 illustrations and maps, bound in fine cloth, gilttops. Price 
reduced from $18.00, to $3.00; postage 42 cents extra. 


‘* No better specimens of book-publishing could be desired than the 


jall is his three-volume edition of Rawlinson’s notable work, 


CELEBRATED HISTORY of FRANCE, from the Earliest 


Prime Minister of Fr: ance, continued 
r, Mme. Guizot De Wirt. Complete 


426 Fine Illustrations 


Per set, $8.00; postage $1.20, 


P’rance 


‘*In style of cover, firmness of binding, quality of letter- 
press, affiuence of illustration, and lowness of price, this edition of one 
of the noblest historical works in existence, 
| able publications now offered to the public. 


is one of the most remark- 
”— Star, Dover, N. H 


Seven Creat Monarchies 


By Gro. RAWLINSON. 
m, Media, Persia, Parthia, and New Persian 
with notes, index, 


tuizot which Mr. Alden has issued.”—The 


admirable and fascinating ‘ History 


of France,’ in eight nicely made and well illustrated volumes, with 


ut, in our judgment, the best bargain of 
‘The 
Professor Rawlinson has no equal as a 


historian of the ancient Eastern Empires to which he here introduces 
jus. Westand far back at the beginnings of history, and those strange 
Oriental peoples, and their habits and customs, their lives and deeds, 


Cousin in philosophy, transpire before our very eyes. At his magical touch the dead arise 


and recount the story of thei 





tions which illumine the text. 
good paper, with good maps, and gilttops. Once, these volumes,—the 


ir time. These books are full of illustra- 
They are well-made, thick books, on 


should gain readers by the thousand.”—Churchman, Richmond, Va. | same text, maps, and illustrations—sold for $18.” —Golden Rule, Boston. 
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The famous temperance lecturer, 
JOHN B. GOUGH, says, Jan. 15, 1885: 
For many years POND’S EXTRACT has been my 
companion in my extensive travels in Europe and 
America. For SORE THROAT, especially when tend- 
ing to ulceration, | have found it very beneficial.” 





ANY LADY MADE BEAUTIFUL! 
THE FORM BEAUTIFULLY AND PERMANENTLY DEVELOPED BY 
THE ONLY METHOD KNOWN TO SCIENCE. 
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Fakrr—‘‘ Don’t you vant to buy some- 


dings?” Dude—‘‘ No, I’ve got everything iT 

‘I need.” Fakir—* Don’t yer vant to buy a T i 7 J J D GC F 5 
| fine razor?” Dude—*‘I never shave my- 

|self.”” Fakir—‘‘But maybe you vants to | 

| commit suicide some of dose days.” —Tezas AN 


| Siftings. 


WHEN you would write a poem, my son, 

| do your prettiest on the first and last stanzas. 

Never mind about the intermediate stanzas. 

Life is too brief and poetry too persuasive for 

mankind to read an entire poem. Any kind 

of rot will pass unnoticed in the middle of a 
poem.— Boston Trauser ipt. 


WoMmAN’s eruelty to woman has made 
thousands fail to speak to each other. 
Cicely had just dropped in to congratulate 
her friend on pleasant prospects directly after 
Lent. ‘*O, I’m so glad for you, my dear, 
Augustus always was such charming com- 
pany. Oh, he’s real nice. He paid me 
marked attention half a dozen years ago.’ 
“Indeed! I believe I heard him say some- 
| thing about your being a very dear friend of 

| his mother. 
| The coffee cream froze in the little quaint 
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MADAME LATOUR, 2146 Lexington Ave. N. Y. 


ONLY. A quick, Permanent Cure for Lost 
Manhood, Debility, Nervousness, Weakness 
No quackery. Indisputable Proofs. Book by 
mail, sealed, 10 cents, unsealed, FREE. y 
norm . 


ERIE MEDICAL CO., BUFFALO, N. 





\* * * * Delicate diseases of either sex, 


| however induced, speedily and permanently 
| cured, Consultation free. Book three 
'(3ct.) stamps. World’s Dispensary Medical 
Association, Buffalo, N. Y 
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